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But the councillor went home, and was much
troubled, and thought anxiously about what his
prince had said. And as he reflected, it occurred
to him that since Kotsuke no Suke had the repu-
tation of being a miser he would certainly be open
to a bribe, and that it was better to pay any sum,
no matter how great, than that his lord and his
house should be ruined. So he collected all the
money he could, *and, giving it to his servants to
carry, rode off in the night to Kotsuke no Suke's
palace, and said to his retainers: "My master,
who is now in attendance upon the Imperial
envoy, owes much thanks to my Lord Kotsuke no
Suke, who has been at so great pains to teach him
the proper ceremonies to be observed during the
reception of the Imperial envoy. This is but a
shabby present which he has sent by me, but he
hopes that his lordship will condescend to accept
it, and commends himself to his lordship's favour."
And, with these words, he produced a thousand
ounces of silver for Kotsuke no Suke, and a
hundred ounces to be distributed among his re-
tainers.

When the latter saw the money their eyes
sparkled with pleasure, and they .were profuse in
their thanks; and, begging the councillor to wait
a little, they went and told their master of the
lordly present which had arrived with a polite
message from Kamel Sama, Kotsuke no Suke in
eager delight sent for the councillor into an inner